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mothers, brothers, friends, seeking. 
An attendant pulls out drawer after 
drawer for their Inspection. (Some- 
times a shriek tells the hangers-on 
that a quest has ended. 

A stocky man, evidently a mason, 
who had come directly from his work, 
was whispering to the attendant, 
trembling. The attendant listened, 
and nodded. He knew — yes, It was 
here: and he railed out a drawer. The 
mason Inclined his head, brushing his 
eyes with a llme-stalned hand. His 
brother, he said. The attendant made 
a grimace over his shoulder, and the 
man with the cigar approached, eye- 
ing the mason with a bleary look. He 
took out a note-book, and they talked 
in low tones, the policeman making 
entries as the other answered. 

“You will have lo be corroborated, 
of course," said the policeman, not 
unklndlj’. 

•Hut why" ejaculated the mason, 
horrified. The policeman said he 
couldn’t say why — they had 
careful. The mason produced 


13. on the south side of thel» h *n l,, ’ r brougham drove up and 
. . . . ,, ,, . drove away, 

eet. a hlgh-stoop, English- , That afternoon two studious young 
lenient dwelling, was oc- j men, bearing heavy Instruments. 
)led bv the widow of I called at No. 142 to test the electric 

.. V ” v I meter. Shiny Instruments were 

untlngton. The departed, 1 8pread out OI1 the basement stalr- 
(Tenslve little person, had | way. with the Interested servants 
self Into eternity while ; watching and now and to obllg- 
,, .. . . i Ingly handing the two scientists, by 

ig synthetic rubber. The I re q uef)t tools whose nickel-plated 
a little Dresden china surfaces had been especially prepared 
evidence of her quality, for fingerprints. The next day tele- 
„ phone linemen asked for and re- 

a smart plum-colored Cfdvrd perm | sa ion to pass through the 
drawn by a smarter pair j IOU!)e t u || le roof to. untangle wires. 

An inspector for the water depart- 
ment. a most entertaining fellow. In- 
spected taps for leaks. A dispute 
having arisen- in some obscure quar- 
One|ter us to encroachment on the build- 
ing line, a young man must enter 
142 | and open every window from the In- 
- 1 side to measure the protruding sills 
garages and I with a rule. Once, when he was lean- 
*•- ■ Inc far out of a draw ing-room win- 

dow he asked politely over his shoul- 

' ■ please 


"After all." he said dreamily, 
war. a signed masterpiece.' Eh, Parr?” 

That was the end of the Sophl- 
Dang case. There were looso ends, or 
course, such as William, and the 
maid, and the jettisoned quarter of .* 
million dollars The underlings proved 
to be very faithful tools of ih" lad 
who took their medicine, maintainin'-' 
to the end their ignorance of such * 
to be purely legendary person as Soph - 

.... ... , 1 his Dang. 

union card and other credentials to 
establish his Identity. 

* * * * 

rpHB next day a little funeral party 
■*• departed from that Bide street 
"parlor," with what pomp the poor 
may give to their dead. There were 
four carriages, three of them empty 
with blinds drawn, and In the first 
the only mourner, the mason. 

On their return, tile policeman with 
the cigar met I he foremost carriage— 
there were some final papers to sign^ 

for the records. When the mason Not oll |y that but In Ihe uver.-u - 
stepped down he looked up and saw faintly wo will say that the husband 
,hey were at the port.coed door of a ifeca^the.r supper away 

Ho drew back Involun- | eaV( ,., vj,o days when the Mr* has g • 
wilh the cigar lo p | an f ,, r w , Jpr>1 . r a t home. Oi.r 
oat sleeve, .i,. n r»NCnt man of 43 vrs of marc . 


of reached hacks, und on the box, 
v hen she was a-wheel. sat a coach- 
man - ghd a footman In plum -color, 
tw$' middle-aged males, 

by •she. *h« brown-stone residences on 
’ha north side, which faced No. 
and Us few brave companions, had 

-meti converted into „ . 

m*Ohlno-.«hops for sick moiors. Sirs. 

’iuntiiux'on. in addition to these ag- ,, - , 

grassions on her domestic peace, had dec would Mrs. Huntington . , 

suffered the further indignity of P** 83 b|’ n -■Is niagnifylng glass, which , 
o»Inc dragged from her sheltered he little widow did graciously, pick- 
j-rlif iii uv ooon court bv Hie insur- ln « 11 U P h ul,e unconsciously In the 
* rnnrantors of hVr husband band in which she held her lace hand- 
n£e Thrmu.^widow'h.ul won Tim ^rdHef. In departing he offered her 
sympathy of the jury who. in two his fountain pen .to sign his '■all-slip, 
su”; hpd awarded her It.e full but. not seeing the gesture, she used 
« mount of the claim, a quarter of a ber own pen instead. By the end of 
•Dill ion dollars the week a complete dossier of No. 

0 btregtly across the street. In No. 1 42 was In the hands of Mr. Farr In 
•43. was a machine shop which In only one point had Farrs camera^ 
qrlfije. odor and noisy clamor differed *>*<• sleuths Called: they ®»rrled 
‘.*l no, respect from its neighbors. An a* ay millilng hearing the Imprint of 
qbeervant person might have noted !t| e Pink finger-tips of the pathetic 
'hat all of its mechanics were young, widow herself. I-ater. when the mag- 
stood six feet, and weighed XS5 nifylng glass was used In tenter 
nounds. No. 143 was of the police; ■*«■**»• yielded only a hax.v replica 
it was one of that scries of care- of her fine lace handkerchief 
fully masked dead-falls which that Tarr selected a cigar for h mself 
arch man-hunter. Deputy Farr of from the pasteboard box by Olivers 
Center ©treet, bad planted in tmex- clb °" 1 
perted corners throughout the city* * * * * 

At 10 of an early winter tnorninp a HMrSTO.V, the extinct author, was 
1 car of some consequence came to a 1 *-\ , . . , # 

erky sputterins stop, sighed and I merely another phase of Deputy 
• lied, at the curb In front of No. 143. Parr's amazing versatility. Armiston 
The driver, a man of six feet, weigh- had been a weaver of tali tales, thrill- 
• n h?-roi^KU°V^Tr n d.nrhVs ««■ On one occasion he had been 
tiling motor with the forlorn look too realistic; a cunning thief had 
of a medico whoso patient has gone actually copied Oliver's fiction into 
neyond his skill. A red-headed me- fact, with murder as its outcome 
hanic came out. evinced sympathetic The ensuing sensation had driven the 
interest, put his head under the hood, hectic author into retirement. Here 
"The chief." said the driver, bend- the argus-eyed deputy found him. 
'ng down and speaking in the me- if fiction could be done into fact, then 
•hanic's ear, "wants a report on Num- why not fact into fiction? So rea- 

ber 112.” - -• • — ■ * — -* 

* * * * 

cpHE mechanic reconnected a high 


Changing: Life’s 
Schedule. 


big building, 
tarily, but 'he man 

had a double twist on his , . 

"Come along quietly, and don't start ,, fl . fch „ haa L ,„ t ,,, pl ' an 
anything, " he said amiably and Kd p ,, rs Dvcii that number gets to sec 

the mourner up the slone steps and prl . Ity big after „ wlie h ut suppor 

into a room— a big room— in which | , hc jurano,, var lcgtluncd lo 273 yr 
sat a man at a d<sk. The man aij (ir a lola , ,, f fiu , l))trt . ,\i H 

i«ie desk was Parr, deputy commls- latt fcw Jl)0 a suppers It would i 

-a « Pf«t‘y n,,ar impossible to serve i. 

"Ha. ha I At last. Well, how d it somff Vjnil of ., salad liiat lllL} . had ., 

goT asked Parr. looking up. The „ ev „ r before, 

mason straightened UP. breathing As far as a man ,, ronccrn ,fi w 
h» r, l' .. , , ... .... can figure that a man with ordinal 

bophle almost got away with It. se |f r ,. s p,. r t 9 begins shavelng wk- 
said Parr— "knocking the old duffer t |,^ y ar „ ls yrK old aIld , shav .. s ,. VOI 
off. like that, with arsenic In his day froln tIll . n on , f , |0 „ V ,. H - n r 
dope! And turning tlie stiff over to shaves sotnewheres around lS.O' 

us, to hand out to the first claimant u m ,-s and every time he shaves wii 

that comes along to Identify It— you h |„ whlsk.-m gets all l ho m. i 

, . . thought you weren't ev.-tf taking a ,„ UB her. If he has got to live 

I carried himself. The widow spoke In "Rotten service!" he mumbled, after chance, dldnt you. William? yrs. that means 1U2.J.H) times whh 

I a little thread of a voice which broke, a long wait. Parr nodded gravely. It was William, the footman — |,e mifst shave himself and 1 would' 

| here and there, when she would close "Parr." said Oliver abruptly, over William redrawn, some lines erased, p,. surprised if during the last !• 
her eyes with a sigh But the ele- the top of the telephone, "have you as plausible as a raised check. He shaves some of the larger whiskii 
ment of humor In the transaction made any effort to find the husband? swallowed hard. would half to bo blasted out like 

was the ultimate appeal. He's the one that squealed, of course. Parr pointed to^'a glass paper stump. 

» * * * I sti Riiose the poor devil got tired of weight on his desk. j Further and more take a man tin 

, n-nr j . . _ . hiding out." "Did you ever see that before? is 25 yrs. old which statistics snvs 

A ehlV days later Tarr himself. The effect of these words, or rather Answer me!" ho snarled, with sudden | about the age which the majority - 

1 held up by one of Ilia own regal of th,s 0,1 11,0 deputy of police ferocity. William looked from Parr ! people is that old. well it takes a 

traffic cons at a busv corner hsd the was < ' le 7. , . r,c ;., I,<- . re ?' hc '> out 'o the paper weight, and back again. ] the ready money he can lav hold of i 

P at a ousy corner, had. the „ nB gorilla-like hand and snatched but maintained silence. provide himself witli nout iahmeir 

- S r ‘ m satisfaction of seeing Sophie tile telephone from Oliver's grasp. "What did Amos P. Huntington call enough to last the rest or the 7n yi 

taking his red-headed mechanic out "Was she on there?" he demanded, himself twelve years ago, when he now on the schedule. Where and tl 
for picking for a „ a j r i nK T he new car itself "< ‘ertaiiily." said Oliver easily. left his finger prints on that paper he — 11 is he going to dig up money !• 

e. Helpless He P*'*'"*'! t° ”>e electric needle, weight. In the Park place murder?" a 265 yrs. supply of vermouth. 

Parr fairly waa quite as perfect in its way. as trembling over the middle of the card. Parr referred to a crime that had Or take for Inst, a chorus gal ai, 

had been her prancing pair — a town- That telltalo needle gave warning gone down in the annals as a cele- the way it is now she can get a j.. 

[>?" demand- car | m p orte< j f rom France The mo- ev ery time a receiver was lifted off brated mystery. T.t was a mystery up (o the time she is about 32 ui 

tor occx.ieH . . 1 . . . . .. Its hook In No. 141. To the two no more. The obscure man who was that leaves her 38 yrs. to live on wii 

occupied a glistening bandbox watchers at that moment that trem- found dead In his chair In West she may of saved out of meager s i 

vbodr haa awa >’ U P forward. Sophie waa in- ulous needle personified the woman Broadway had the same finger prints, ary. Well if it gets to he 26gr.yrs. n 

„ , closed in a gorgeous candv-box awav herself, the eavesdropper, probably at William did not answer. stead of 36 yrs. why I am afraid th. 

lean slate. Parr's man was that instant cooking her pretty head "What did you blow up. In your won't be no danger of her g-orgclii 

hie. Sophie , n s e *P«sed to the with the swift movement of a startled rubber plant. William?" asked Parr, herself at her Iasi few meals, 

inary meth- wor,a and the wea * h *r as the only doe. "Was it a basket of cats— or dogs— » * * * 

•That’s vhr visible living thing aboard, perched "So you tip her off — under my nose, or did you borrow another of your „„„„ , 

"That s wh> on a slender capstan of a seat srlslnc *‘ h7 Kh?! " I ’» rr brothers from East 2*th Ktrect? problem* comes up 

ught maybe ,." S Oliver continued to watch the spy- Sophie put the remulns through the A every walk of life and applys i 

little psychic ut or ,h ® bare drck »n>ldships. She | n g needle on his desk. Abruptly, as crematory so fast we didn't have a men and women of, 11 sexes The xv , 

was making a Roman holiday or him. If released by an unseen force, it lookin' men anu women oi all sexes. Tne w a 

.. . , Parr could not repress a chuckle— it ,l »PP'' d •>“>•>< *ero. nothing, on the Parr laughed. So did William. By , ‘'' cl hk now x.e are lucky 1 

asked Ar- waa Bo f Sonhle' calibrated scale. It was as signlfi- that laugh Parr knew lliai questions net by with .0 yrs but If you add 2. 

I recounting ' 1 .. . cant as the snap of a dry twig. The were useless. At that moment the yrs. to the span they will half to I 


THE CiEAtKFL'L I.ITTI.K WOMAN. I'UiTHKD IN A (.DOL'D OF BIACK. 
ENTERED, WEEPING. “LOT I P THE CURTAIN, SOPHIE.” SAID DEPUTY 
PARR WITH ELATION. »erHIS IS WHERE VOL STOP FOR THE NIGHT.” 


A tension wire wilh a spark plug. |2nd C ri 
thus restoring the consequential plot, 
nower to Its full faculties. If an 
emergency arose. He tore a blue 
ticket In two, along a line of perfora- 
i Ion, handed one half to the chauffeur 

and tied the other half by a stout — - 

■ ord to the windshield of the auto- so obliging." put in Oliver, 
mobile. The chauffeur slrolled away "Hut. my dear fellow I 
to a back-room haunt of chauffeurs that's just the point." said 
and mechanics, to while away a foxv pansively. 

hours getting acquainted. Tho me- "They detect themselves, 
chanic resumed tinkering. "Oh. absolutely. Incvita 

Aa hour later Mrs. Amos P. Hunt- Is — eventually. Tho elemei 


"As a matter of fact,” Bald Parr, 
confidentially, "xve don't detect crime. 
Crime detects Itself." 


his squealer I have never known It 
to fall." 

"How about the lone-wolf — the 
crook without a pal?" 

Farr sniffed contemptuously. 

“He brags," he said tartly. "Saueals 
on himself. It's all the same. In the 
long run. We have no failures. Un- 
finished business, yes. Sooner or lateb 

' That's 

Let me illus- 
"Dld you 
I suspect 


somebody blabs — blabs on me 
what I'm here for: 
trate.” he went on gravely 
ever hear of Sophie Lang? 
not. She was before your time.” 
Armiston shook his head. 

Z.. -L. ‘ Farr said, “we 

used to assign our bright young men 
to the Sophie Lang case. It was like 
sending a machinist's apprentice for 

„ : money wrench, or a 

quart of auger holes. There wa'n't no 
such animal." II- " '* 

"Oh. ah . \ 

that's beautiful 

"Legendary Is right, 
deputy. "N -■ — 


In the old days.' 


to the Sophie Lang case. 


left-handed 


He laughed. "Anything. Sophie Isn't squeam 

fA legendary ’ rook' T say. , sh .. ; ald Harr "I've got a paper 
exclaimed Oliver. , veiK ht In my museum collection wit, 

- - _ t. assented the som , human h air on it— and som 

deputy. "None of us ever saw her. m . r ks. I've always thought 1 ' 

We knew her only by her works (lkp to hCP Sophie's finger-prints." 
When we came a cropper, wed say Oliver was abstractedly brushlni 
That's Sophie.' When something slick hi wh ite lock with contemplate- 
was turned, we'd say That s Sophie (i, 1K ,. rs . Helping himself to a frcsl 

We uaed to say that Sophie signed * the deputy of police guessei 

her serious work, like any other [-e would be moving, 
artist. Well. Sophies turned up.' “From that moment Mrs. Amos I 
said Parr softly. Huntington gradually faded out o 

"A squeal?" . . _ -ho picture. The outer semblance o 

“Certainly. What else? Haven t I tha t quondam widow remained — he 
been telling youT clothes, her speech, her aspect o 

"But who— who squealed . , pf but b , neath It all was Sophit 

Parr assumed a hurt look. watching with beadllke eye*. Fo 

"Who?" he repeated. "How the days she devoted her talent 

devil do I know? An anonymous let- £ . red . hea ded mechani 

ter." He grunted. "They drop on ® ^ e ar t of pa.slng her bodily t, 
my desk like thegenile dew from merries of his relief. Bu 

heaven. I am asslanlriR: myaelf. In did _». e detect the actual mo 

^r/nodded slowly, h.s eye- gleam- ^ 

,n h,s - 

"I've been meeting her around for h k 

years. She's— she's eminently re- What is J°“ r , nam ® ' „ . * 

snectahle," protested Oliver. when the red-headed man stood re 

"Sophie would be." agreed Parr. spectfully. cap in hand, at her car 

Armiston found Parr's complacency rlage door_ . .. . 

Irritating John Hanrahan, ma am, he re 

•is there anything to suggest So- plied. . 

nhiet” he demanded. "I have had my eyes on you fo 

"There'e that quarter of a million some time. John, without your know 
dollars.” chuckled Parr. ing it." said she. keenly. "You an 

Then. with sudden Inspiration to enter my service, she Inrormei 
Oliver queried. “Hae ehe signed It? him. with the large air of confer 

t ■ _ _ K m J U D _ I _ m a a I n am 4 V ns a KY A v g WftP * Q VI n W it n 


over would half lo t"' a child labor la 
preventing employment of buys an 
gals under 55 yrs. old and kiddies m 
der 60 would be kept off the slag 
All persons of both sexes under • 
yrs. of age must be In their home 1 
S P, M. A person that worked 2. 
yrs. for one firm would be entitled i 
a-'penslon. It would be vs. the la 
for a boy under 52 >rs. old lo cudd 
The last named law Is all ready i 
effect at Ardsley on the Hudson. 
That is Fome of the changes th. 

__ xv ill half to come In force to mal: 

'she got the jump on I life bearable xvhen It lasts 300 yr 
«. — So we j us t and then of course the.v's other thine 
that won't half to be changed by la 
- t will adjust themself when tl’ 
time comes. 

Like for Inst, a few yrs. from rot 
when you walk along the st. and yo 
happen to see a limousine rllddiu 
j xviih Mr. Rockefeller setting 
the hack seat you xvnn’t say lo you 
•onipanlon Ihere goes old John I 
You will probably exclaim what 
pretty baby. 

RING W. LARDXEl; 
Great Neck, Nov. IS. 


could trail along behind. It made a 
very good ending of the store, I 
ihought." said Oliver. "Tour men 
trailed her. of course?". 

"Well, as a matter of fact." said 
Parr, weakly. " 

us. You know Sophie! ... 

sat back and waited." ] that won't half to be changed by 1 

"Waited!" ejaculated Armiston. I but ... 

"Oh, Sophie did her part — she pro- * J " - 
duecd him, all right." said Parr. 

"Dead." he added grimly. He related 
swiftly how the bogus Amos P. Hunt- i nappe 
Ington, who had been blown up by I along 
synthetic rubber and cremated. In the tn» Hi 
end came to his death and burial in ] c 
so obscure a manner that the police 
would never have known who he 
was. except for one thing Sophie 
overlooked. 

"My window-washer." said Parr. 

"He's a wonder, too. He managed to 
borrow a razor, among other personal 
effects of the late Amos P.. that So- 
phie had packed away in a box. We 
found finger-prints on it that corre- 
spond to that.” he said, pointing at 
the glass paper-weight. "When his 
dead body turned up. with the same 
finger-prints, the rest was simple 
enough" And Parr, who hail com- n K' ,t 
piacent ly encompassed the murder of tiling 
a murderer, by neglecting to follow v .. v . 

Sophie too closely, leaned back In his 
chair. "Oh. they all come to pot. „ '. 

sooner or later." he said. In his philo- Br „ . 
sophle mood again. a ”7* 

"But Sophie " A ho 

"Oh — she's on her way downtown ’V’ 5 ! 

now." exclaimed Parr. "Sit still. ‘'" olc 

You'll see her." clinei 


THE WIDOW LEAVES FOR HER AFTERNOON DRIVE. 


enters, of course. Wo simply wait,” 
explained the policeman blandly. 
"Sooner or later every crook comes 
home to roost. I have a man sitting 
on the door-step waltlrg for him." 
Parr smiled childishly. 

"You must admit it requires some 
Intelligence on your part to pick the 
right door-step.” said Armiston. 

"Not at all!" retorted Parr ‘They 
give us the address." He chuckled. 
Armiston returned to his ciphering. 

"Kvery dog has its fiea.” said Parr, 
nodding solemnly. "Every crook has 


stractedly at the plum-colored 
brougham. The traffic sluices opened, 
the jam started to move. But the red- 
headed mechanic turned eaat, and in 
ten minutes was back to No. 143. 

“Does any one follow. William “ 
aaked the Dresden china widow In 
her telephone. 

TIo. ma'am." responded William, 
the footman, speaking out of the cor- 
ner of his mouth, without moving his 
lips. Into the receiver at his shoulder. 
"There was one." he added, encourag- 
ingly. 'The mechanic opposite — but 
he turned off." 

But that same afternoon, when she 
'•vaa about to turn Into the avenue at 
'he misty hour of winter twilight, she 
jlcked him up again, in her "busy- 
body” mirror. In the mirror the cut 
••r his Jib fairly screamed his origin 
and purpose, to foe experienced eyes 
of the widow. Police? No doutft of 
itl The flutter of his motor sounded 

^Careful. William — pocket him!" 
cautioned the lady. 

"He's gone, ma'am— gone cross 
•own." confessed the disconsolate 
William. 

Now suddenly Sophie Lang became 
all alert. ,, „ . _ , 

"Did you aee him pass the offloe, 
William r 

But WIlMam had not. 

Undoubtedly the "office" (she had 
•inoonscloualy dropped back into the 
rgot of her craft) had been paased. 
t hey were hunting her In relays! 

Sophie preened herself. She lauffhed 
oftly. Instantly i'.-i closed her 
•-etty lips over h.- pretty teeth 
gain. Out of the corners of her long 
ves she examined her neighbors In 
ho procession. Among them she 
new must be one tied to her heels 
,ke noonday shadow. She tried her 
old bag of tricks, one by one. But 
•Ith no results — except certainty. 
'•Then Anally that afternoon sho ro- 
' lrned to her domicile, by derloua 

< avs. ' her red-headed meonanlc was 
nkerlng with still another alok 
entor st the curb In front of his 
-hup, he did not even raise liia ayes. 


and rapped sharply. He listened. before, had set out on her after- 

toSdSr Md r teSS2r. aK SlSni a a2ov^h!m h " " d - h , ead ® a me ' 

opened and shut, but the door he at- chanic. At Forty-second street a po- 
tacked stared at him blankly. Uceman said gruffly: "Drive up to the 

i t H ,h. re cc?^r? h ‘ h ® 8tr *® t - curb, young fellow." The red-headed 
At tne corner he sighted a policeman, . . , . . _ ... 

••What'S that?” said the policeman, mechanic had obeyed with alacrity, 
bending his head to listen. Together "Let me have your keys," commanded 
th ?jL. cro8 .®* d t , h .® e'ce®*- . the traffic policeman. He took the 

think 'that man Is 'dead 0 "hf^ been P (offered keys and calmly locked the 
sitting In that window for thirty-six doors of the litter. Sophie could not 
hours." escape now. except by smashing 

He went on to explain that he had glass. ‘Take her to headquarters!” 
passed and repassed that 'face In the commanded the traffic man. While 
window on his day shifts at the con- Farr and Oliver sat talking. Sophie 
t roller of his train — until finally It was announced. The graceful little 
, got on his nerves, so he had come on woman clothed In a cloud of black 
’ — ’!.j- entered weeping and aniffllng In her 

the handkerchief under her veil. 

"Lift up the curtain. Sophie.” said 
Parr, with a full breath of elation. 
"This Is where you stop for the 
night.” 

She lifted the veil, disclosing a 

hla whistle. I tear-stained face, pathetically pretty. 
— . p arr W | t h an oath lifted himself out 

of his chair. 

••What’S the Joke. Hanrahan?" he 
bawled, at the red-headed mechanic. 

"Joke, sir? Joke?" protested Han- 
rahan. 

“Look at her, yen fool!” snarled the 
the house. They said deputy.) "Look what you've brought 
a lodger for some here — this rag doll done up In crepe!” 

_ poor man — oh, yes. very The lady here burst Into a torrent 

--or. it was hla habit to sit In that of words. "I not understanV she 
window by the hour, by the day (vailed. In French accents. "I am 
sometimes. Had he any friends comet Madame ’untlngton maid. She move, 
to Bee him? Who could say? The I come to town — three-four days — to 


blatant clock at hla elbow 

giggled. » — — . — . — — .... **.... 

The end of the fourth week found foot to see what was up. The police- 
Parr yawning and scowling. man pushed hla way through U-- 

.'The damned thing is frosen — halted traffic and stamped up the 
solid!” he muttered, settling himself stalra He put his shoulder to the 
heavily in his favorite elbow chair door and it fell with a weak, spllnter- 
by Armlston's deek. Ing smash. The man was dead— 

Armiston said nothing. It wasn’t quite. The officer threw up a smeared 
frozen, to him. It was merely that the window and blew on l-Iz : — - 

element of time had entered In. This Shortly other policemen appeared, 
yarn had "written Itself,” as he would i running. A little while later a black 
say professionally. He had merely wagon backed up to the door and car- 
bruahed the Hpa of hla clairvoyant rled away the man In the chair cov- 
flngers. Invoked the oraonlar keys of ered with a herse-blanket. Another 
his faithful typewriter, and the con- wagon bore off the fat Sicilian woman 
gealed action which Parr had laid at and her baby, apd several other terrl- 
the feet of his Medicine had straight- fled den Jens a. 

way come to life. He had written he had been 

finis, and locked hie typewriter, and months, 
packed for Lakewood. Then he wait- poor, 
ed for hla friend Parr to call on him. 

Leaning back in hia chair Armiston 
Idly tinkered with the needle of soma 

electrical contrivance. The grand- r - 

father 1 clock ticked, the fire crackled, that dingy staircase without ques- 
and the deputy scowled misanthropi- tion. .... .... .. 

cally at the fat Buddha In the corner. In the little building on the rfver 

The needle Oliver held In his hands front at the foot of East 26th street, 
made a spontaneous gesture. It swung where black wagons driv® «P at all man, 
over to tho middle of a calibrated arc hours of tho day and night and da- Inga 
—and stayed there, as If Intent on posit burdens oovered with hors*- Ha 
something. Armiston. with a yawn, blankets, a man stand a smoking, was 
■at th* thing down, and presently languidly Interacted. Dead eool, kite] 
picked np the telephone. He rested com* herer they moot be Inspected, so a 

Sn one elbow, watching his friend suspected, like any object offered In by. 

Parr while lie -waltoa. ■ • t pawn. Others oome here, anxious - 'Ti 


Colors That Protect. 
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